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" You're quite right," Trevivian said. " He ran away,
too. Only he's got longer legs. . . . "

"We're going to give Norton another chance,
though/1 he added.

Morval pricked up his ears.  " Another chance?"

" Yes.   When we kick you Whigs out------"

" When," interpolated Morval boldly.

"Yes, when,we do, we're going to recall the man
you've got at Petersburg now. Norton here isn't much
good, but he couldn't be worse than the present
man."

"You're really thinking of going back?" Morval
eyed his relative mistrustfully. " I should say it would
be a difficult mission now."

"If they ask me," Norton said, "I shall go."

Morval thought he looked tired and rather worried
beneath his bantering exterior. Scraps of intelligence
had reached the Morval household about the affair
Norton was supposed to have had in Petersburg. There
.-seemed to be some mystery about it. Susan, only the
other day, had been declaring that, in her opinion, Nor-
ton had wanted to marry this Princess woman, and
that he had been refused. Of course, the Princess
woman was said to be married already. But supposing
she was, and Norton wanted to go to Russia to see her,
he needn't wait to be appointed Ambassador before he
did it. ... It was all very complicated, and Morval
had little patience with complication. Life had always
been simple to him, and he looked upon other people's
muddles as largely the result of carelessness and lack
of system. In any case, Norton's love affairs, thank
God, were no business of his.

"When," he ironically demanded of Trevivian, "do
you expect to take office?"